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ADVERTISEMENT, 


— — 


Tux writer of the following Memoir, has 
thought that a more juſt tribute might be paid 
to the Memory of Lady Burford, by publiſhing a 
ſeparate and more detailed account of her life and 
dying experience, than by printing the ſubſtance of 
both or either of the Sermons which were preached, 
from ſhort notes only, on the melancholy occaſion of 
her death. This muſt be his apology for ſeeming 
to deviate from her own or the wiſhes of any of her 
friends, being fully convinced that her ladyſhip 
would readily have adopted that plan which tended 
moſt to diſplay the riches of divine grace, and to 
promote the ſpiritual benefit of thoſe, for whoſe fu- 
ture happineſs ſhe ever manifeſted the moſt anxious. 
folicitude. 


It is the fervent prayer of the writer, that her 
benevolent wiſhes, which alone diQated a requeſt 
that any thing reſpecting herſelf ſhould be made 
public, may be fully gratified. And he will think 
himſelf happy, if the following account of her ſen- 
- timents and experience, living and dying, ſhall con- 
vince any, that there is more to be enjoyed in real 
chriſtianity, than they have ever conceived, and 
ſhall henceforth lead them to embrace the ſame 


5 
bleſſed hope, that with her they may rejoice in 
life, triumph in death, and at length riſe to life 
eternal. 


The following Memoir would have appeared 
much earlier, had not the writer's engagements, in 
conſequence of his removal to a diſtant part of the 
country, neceſſarily prevented. He is confident that 
it would have been leſs unworthy of public notice, 
had his ſituation enabled him to conſult Lady B.'s 
diary and other papers, as he would then have been 
able to give a more faithful delineation of her cha- 
racter, and to exhibit her daily and cloſe walk with 
God. Such as it is, it is offered to the candour of 
the public, and the profits, if any, will be diſpoſed 
of, in compliance with her requeſt, to the pious 


poor. 


A 


SHORT MEMOIR, &c. 


Troven the records of the pious dead are 
not frequently graced with the names of thoſe who 
were dignified with worldly titles and honours, yet 
it pleaſes God ſometimes to fele the monuments of 
his grace from among the rich and noble, to ſhew 
that he is no reſpecter of perſons, but is rich in 
mercy to all that call upon him. The ſubject of 
this memoir was a diſtinguiſhed inſtance of this ſe- 
lection. Being an only child, and by the death of 
her father in poſſeſſion of a large fortune, and in 
expectation of a very conſiderable addition to it at 
the death of another near relative, ſhe was brought 
up by that relative with the moſt anxious ſolicitude, 
and with a careful attention to every thing that 
might qualify her for an elevated rank in ſociety. 
Her various accompliſhments attracted many ad- 
mirers, and ſhe at length gave her hand to the 
noble lord, whole title ſhe bore. 


Thus dignified and introduced into high life, 
ſhe was, for a ſeaſon, faſcinated with the ſplendour 
and allurements of nobility, which ſeemed to abſorb 
all her thoughts, and gratify her utmoit wiſhes. But 
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it pleaſed God by a ſeries of trials, to convince her 


that no ſituation, however high and elevated, can 
ſecure to its poſſeſſor uninterrupted felicity. Theſe 


trials were ſanctified to her, and promoted her beſt 


intereſts; and ſhe meekly kiſſed the rod, and adored 
the hand that by the wholeſome diſcipline of it, 
brought her to the knowledge of herſelf, and of 
her God. That admirable book of the late Rev. 
James Hervey, Theron and Aſpaſio, was the 
means, under God, of effecting this important change 
in her religious views, and of exhibiting to her the 
ſource of true and permanent happineſs. She read 
it with pleaſure, and drank in like a thirſty travel- 
ler, the refreſhing ſtreams of conſolation there open- 
ed to her view. She ſaw from hence the inſufficiency 
of her own righteouſneſs and method of ſalvation, 
on which ſhe had been reſting, and was made will- 
ing to receive the Lord Jeſus Chriſt as the founda- 
tion of her hope and truſt, Weary and heavy-laden, 
ſhe heard her Saviour's gracious call, Come unto 
me,“ ſhe obeyed and found + reſt to her ſoul, 

Then „what things were once gain to her,” with 
St. Paul, © ſhe counted loſs for Chriſt. Yea, ſhe 
* counted all things but loſs for the excellency of 
* the knowledge of Chriſt Jeſus her Lord. Her 
* one defire was to win Chriſt, and be found in 
« him, not having her own righteouſneſs, which 
was of the law, but that which is through the 


faith of Chriſt, the righteouſneſs which, is of God 
by faith.“ | 


„ Matth. xi, 28, + Philip. iu. 7, 8, 9. 


1 * 
But hear her ſpeak her own ſentiments on this 
momentous ſubject, in a letter written to her only 
child, The right honourable Lady Mary Beauclerk, 


and left with the writer of this memoir to be given 
to her after her mother's death. 


« Dear Child, 


When you receive theſe lines, I ſhall be 
© gone to that dear Jeſus whom I uſed to talk and read to 
„you about. Pray now take ſome of my beſt advice; hear 
„my faith, and pray to the Lord Jeſus Chriſt to give you 
* the ſame, He was pleaſed to ſhew me at twenty-five years 
of age, ſoon after you were born, that all my ſtrict attend- 
& ance at public worſhip, my many prayers, alms, and read- 
ing good books, would not make me good. I ſaw I ſinned 
in whatever I did. I read that precious book, Mr, Hervey's 
Theron and Aſpaſio, (which I particularly recommend to 
« you;) I there ſaw that I was to apply to Jeſus for every 
thing; I did ſo; he gave me to truſt that I was pardoned 
« through his blood, juſtified, completely juſtified, through 
« his righteouſneſs. He has guided me hitherto by his good 
« ſpirit, and I am aſſured he will ſtand faithfully by me in 
« the laſt and trying hour of death.“ Yes, © this God is our 
„God for ever and ever: he will be our guide even unto 
« death,” F 


The whole of her after-life furniſhed indubita- 
ble evidence that ſhe had believed unto righteouſ- 
neſs, She ſoon joined herſelf to the people of God, 


* The confidence expreſſed in this letter, which was written about 
three years before her death, her ſubſequent happy and triumphant 
departure fully juſtified, 


+ Pf. xlvüi. 14. 


* 
and never appeared to be aſhamed to own, whoſe 
ſhe was, and whom ſhe ſerved. . She was moulded 
into the image of her Saviour, and the graces of 
his ſpirit ſhone conſpicuous in her. If in one grace 
more than another ſhe reſembled him, it was in the 
moſt amiable part of his character, in meekneſs and 
humility. Here ſhe ſhone a pattern to all, eſpeci- 
ally to thoſe of her own rank and ſtation. She was 
the moſt amiably condeſcending to all her inferiors, 
even to the pooreſt, and more eſpecially to the pious 
poor, and would enter the meaneſt cottage with 
pleaſure, to converſe, and join in religious exer- 
ciſes, with the people of God. She has attended 
the writer of this memoir to the fick beds of the 


poor diſciples of Chriſt, and with ſympathiſing 


tears heard them relate their trials, their ſupports 
and conſolations. She truly loved all, who loved 
her Saviour, of whatever denomination, though 
her chief connexion was with the members of the 
eſtabliſhed church. With them ſhe communicated, 
and heard the word of God. Her attendance at 
church was conſtant and uniform, and akvays early. 
She never diſturbed the congregation by coming in 
after the ſervice was begun. She might indeed 
juſtly adopt the pſalmiſt's words, How amiable 
* are thy tabernacles, O Lord of Hoſts! My foul 
* Jongeth, yea, even fainteth, for the courts of the 
„ Lord.* Lord, I have loved the habitation of thy 
*+* houſe, and the place where thine honour dwell- 
* eth.”F Though for the laſt few years of her life 


Pf. lxxxiv. 1, 2. + Pf. xxvi. 8. 
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ſhe had to ride, almoſt conſtantly on horſeback, 
upwards of ſixteen miles, to and from the churches 
where ſhe attended to hear the true doctrines of 
the church of England, thoſe truths which ſhe 
loved, and which were her ſupport and conſolation 
in death, yet neither froſt, ſnow, rain or bad roads 

were ſufficient to detain her at home. Will not 
ſome, even among thoſe who profeſs the ſame truths, 
feel a ſenſe of ſhame, and be ſtirred to emulation, 
when they read this; whoſe conſciences teſtify how 
prone they are to permit any trivial incident, or even 


the appearance of unfavourable weather, to detain 
them from the houſe of God:? 


The heavenly repaſt which Lady B. obtained in 
waiting upon God in his ordinances, afforded her 
ſupport and refreſhment all the week. She could 
fay with the prophet, * Thy words were found and 


I did eat them, and thy word was unto me the 


„joy and rejoicing of my heart.”* She has frequent- 
ly expreſſed to the writer of this memoir, how much 
ſhe has been comforted under the word of God. 
This was indeed her grand ſupport and relief under 
her various afflitions, and cauſed them to appear in 
her view at leaſt comparatively light. It was this 
that enabled her to ſubmit to them without a mur- 
muring word, fully confident that though her hea- 
venly Father was leading her by a rough and thorny 
road, it was the right way to his kingdom, 


Jer. xv. 16, 


LW 7) 
She was a warm friend to the doctrines of grace, 
which ſhe delighted to hear ſet forth. She ſaw in 


her own caſe that ſalvation was all of grace, and 


that ſhe was, by the grace of God, what ſhe was. 
_ Theſe doctrines diffuſed their influence through all 
her conduct. She became dead to the world, and 
her whole deſire was to live to and for God. Though 
her ability to relieve her Saviour in his poor mem- 
bers was not ſo extenſive as ſhe wiſhed, yet by de- 
dicating to their ſervice, what ſhe might without 
the leaſt impropriety or blame have uſed for other 
purpoſes, ſhe was enabled to afford them ſrequent 
and ſeaſonable relief. 1 


Thus bloomed this beautiful plant of the Lord's 
right hand planting; diffuſing by a holy and heaven- 
ly life, a ſweet fragrance on every ſide. But it was 
not deſtined to bloom long here, it was ſhortly to 
be removed to,a more genial clime, and being tranſ- 
planted into the paradiſe of God, there to bloom in 
eternal youth and vigour. Much more might have 
been ſaid on this part of the ſubject, but it was not 
the deſign of this memoir to enlarge here,—it was 
merely to draw the outlines of Lady B.'s charaQer, 
to ſtate her ſentiments and views, and to ſhew their 
happy influence on her life and converſation. Lady 
Burford's was the life of a chriſtian. - 


« And is there, Who the bleſſed croſs wipes off 
« As a foul blot from his diſhonoured brow ? ”? 
YOUNG. 


Are there to be found thoſe, in whoſe eyes ſuch a life 
appears with a forbidding and unamiable aſpect? 


6 


1 
We would aſk, what is there irrational in all this? 
What is there inconſiſtent or unbecoming a creature 
dependant upon God, and ſhortly to appear at his 
awſul bar? Does religion debaſe or debilitate the 
underſtanding? Is there any thing in the character 
before us, that ſhould lead us to revolt from the 
principles under whoſe benign influence ſhe ated? 
Do we not ſee a moſt amiable perſon, in one of the 
higheſt ſtations of life, dead to all the allurements 
and glitter of worldly grandeur, but alive to God, 
and devoted to his ſervice, and actively employed 
in doing good to her fellow creatures? And is ſuch 
an example unworthy of imitation ? Is devotedneſs 
to God unreaſonable or degrading ? Or is there any 
thing in a life thus ſpent, that juſtly merits the too 
common ſtigma of fanaticiſm and enthuſiaſm? Is it 
ſaid, that religion is very well in its place, but that 
there is no neceſſity to make fo much ado about it? 
We would aſk, what is the place it ought to hold in 
ſociety? And to what criterion muſt we refer to 
determine this? Is the word of God or the cuſtom 
of mankind to be the umpire ?'If the Bible is per- 
mitted to ſettle this important queſtion, we are 
there taught, that religion ſhould occupy the fir 
and chief place, yea, that it ſhould engage the whole 
man, Seek ye fr/t the kingdom of God, and his 
* righteouſneſs.” * One thing is needful.” + © Fear 
„God and keep his commandments, for this is the 
* whole duty of man.” F If theſe ſcriptures mean any 
thing, they clearly ſhew that our grand buſineſs 


Matth. vi. 33. + Luke x. 42, t Eccles. xii. 13. 


TRI 
here, the very end for which we were fent into 
the world, is, that we ſhould live to God, that the 
aim, purpoſe, and deſign of our whole lives, ſhould 
he to ſerve and glorify him. If this be indeed re- 
ligion, is there any danger that we ſhould make 
more to do about it than is neceffary, as its adver- 
fartes unjuſtly inſinuate? Can we ſerve God too 
much, or go beyond the firſt and great command- 
ment, Thou ſhalt love the Lord thy God with af 


* thy heart, and with all thy ſoul, and with all thy 
10 ind. * , 


Is it further objected, that religion is apt to make 
people melancholy? Are irreligious people then 
always free from it ? Are they the only happy perſons? 
And is it their exclufive privilege to contemplate 
the awful concerns of another world in calm com- 
poſure, and in their private and retired moments 
to bring their whole lives in review, without any 
gloomy or unpleaſant forebodings? Strange! that 
religion, which is called by a celebrated poet, * the 
„ ſoul of happineſs,” ſhould be conſidered by any as 
tehding to make people melancholy. So far from 
its having this effect on Lady B. it was the grand 
means of keeping her from it. It was her ſupport 
in life, and her ſolace in death. It is true that ſhe 
no longer found any pleaſure in the amuſements and 
paieties of faſhionable life. She no longer frequent- 
ed the aſſembly, the ball- room, or the card-table in 
ſearch'of happineſs. She had found it in ſubſtance, 


Matth. xxii. 37. 
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in xeality, in the knowledge of God, and in a holy 
and heavenly intercourſe with him. Like Enoch, 
ſhe walked with God, and is that melancholy? She 
was conformed to the image of God, and is that 
miſery? What! miſery to be like God! melancholy 
to walk with him! Then heaven itſelf muſt be a 
ſtate of complete melancholy and miſery. For there 
the chriſtian 


2 walks with God, 
« High in ſalvation, and the climes of bliſs,” * 


„There, he wakes up after his glorious likeneſs, 


and js ſatisfied with it as the fulneſs of happi- 
* neſs.” + How aſtoniſhing muſt he the blindneſs, how 
inyeterate the prejudices of mankind, which prevent 
them from ſeeing, that by condemning a life of 
deyotedneſs to God, and conformity to his holy 
image, they in fact condemn _the very employment 
and happineſs of heayen. For the chriſtian, by ſuch 
a life here, is trained up for a ſimilar, but more 
perfect life above, Yet how remarkable is the in- 
confiſtency of mankind on this ſubject! Though 
they thus ſtigmatize religion as encouraging gloom 
and melancholy, and ſtand aloof from jt in a time 
of health and proſperity, in ſickneſs or in the near 


approach of death, they will fly to it for ſupport 


and conſolation, and tacitly acknowledge it to be 
the only cordial they want, or that can do them 
good. Though they account the life of the chriſ- 


Par. Loſt, book zi. ver. 707, + Pf xvü. 15, 


7 
tian to be folly, they will earneſtly wiſh to die his 
death, and enjoy his future portion, and will ſay 
with the carnal prophet, ** Let me die the death 
* of the righteous, and let my laſt end be like his,” % 


As we have ſeen the happy influence which true 
religion ſhed on the life and converſation of Lady B. 
ſo we may now ſee the ſupport and conſolation it 
afforded in a dying hour. 


« The death-bel{ of the juſt 


cc 


« Angels ſhould paint it, angels ever there! 
« 'There on a poſt of honour, and of joy.” 
X YOUNG, 


Paſs we then to the cloſing ſcene, alas! too ſoon 
approaching. But the judge of all the earth does 
right. For wiſe ends, he permits ſome of his dear- 
eſt children to go through a fiery furnace in their 
way to glory. Lady B. however, with all that 
have trod in the ſame path before her, can now ſay 
to the praiſe of the glory of his grace, * He bath 
done all things well.” + 


Though the writer of this memoir, by a remark- 
able providence, had not the opportunity of viſiting 
her during her laſt illneſs, yet being frequently in- 
formed by letter of the ſtate of her mind, he can 
confidently aſſert, that ſhe was generally com- 
fortable and happy. 


Numb. xx li. 10. + Mark vii. 37. 
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| « Her God ſuſtain'd her in her final hour! 
« Her final hour brought glory to her God!” 
YOUNG. _. . 


The writer begs leave to remark, that the follow- 
ing relation of Lady B.'s dying experience, does not 
include all the ſweet and heavenly expreſſions that 
dropped from her lips, or all the ſtriking evidences 
ſhe gave of the happy ſtate of her mind, but only 
ſuch as from the impreſſion they made at the time, 
could not well eſcape the recollection of her attend- 
ants, or ſuch as were immediately noted down. 


The 22d of June was the firſt Sunday that ſhe 
was confined at home, though evidently declining 
in health for ſome time before. In the courſe of 
the following week ſhe was taken very ill, and from 
the exceſſive weakneſs of her mortal frame appear- 
ed to her attendants to be going off in a very 
triumphant manner indeed. Claſping her hands 
together and looking joyfully upwards, as if pre- 
pared to take her happy flight to heaven, ſhe 
repeated again and again with the moſt lively ſen- 
ſat ions, Oh! how happy! Oh! how happy!” I 
* ſhall be with Jeſus! I ſhall be happy for ever, for 
« ever.” Her weak frame for a while ſunk under 
this exertion, but when not able to expreſs all ſhe 
felt, her lips were obſerved to move inceſſantly, 
and her hands to be claſped together, as in the act 
of fervent prayer. In a ſhort time the recovered 
ſuffic en ſtrength to be able to proceed in the ſame 
joy ful ſtrain, and to manifeſt the exceeding happy 
ſtate of her mind. Her growing weakneſs however 


? 


16 | 
would not permit her to converſe much without be- 
ing exhauſted, yet ſhe continued to evidence the 


fulneſs of her joy, ſaying, © I am very happy, and 
long to be with Jeſus!” 


She ſaw the laſt enemy approaching, without 
any thing terrific in his appearance, and could ſay, 
« My fleſh and my heart faileth, but God is the 
* ſtrength of my heart and my portion for ever.”*. 
This happy ſtate of mind did not, however, 
continue uninterrupted during the whole of her 
illneſs. While ſhe continued in health, ſhe had 
| ſcarce ever known what it was to entertain a doubt 
of the ſafety of her ſtate, or to experience any 
cloud intercepting the light of God's countenance, 
Now ſhe felt an awful reverſe, ſhe walked in dark» 
neſs, and had no light. For it pleaſed God to permit 
the enemy of her peace to make his laſt attack upon 
her, to fill her with vain imaginations, and to de- 
prive her of all ſenſible comfort. She was in con- 
ſequence, for a time, in great diſtreſs, crying out, 
„O what a dreadful night I have had, all is dark 
* around me, and the enemy of my ſoul affaulting 
„% me.” Though the grand adverſary was thus per- 
mitted to ſift and to try her, he did not long gra- 
tify his malice, or enjoy his ſeeming triumph over 
her; her Saviour, who had loved her with an ever- 
laſting love, ſoon reſtored to her the light of his 
countenance, diſſipated her glaom, and filled her 
again with all joy and peace in believing. 


* Pſ, Ixxiii. 26, 


I 


Under the influence of this bleſſed change, ſhe | 


called one of her attendants to her, and ſaid, 
« Write this down, that I have deſired to leave a 


d teſtimony behind me, and it has been granted to 


« myſelf and others”—* I know whom I have be- 
« lieved, and am perſuaded that he is able to keep 
that which I have committed anto him againſt 
that day.” Some oye told me, Heaven was 
not quite ready for me yet, I muſt wait my ap- 
pointed time,” but I long to go, and to be with 
« Teſus!” In the middle of the ſame night, ſhe 
called to the ſame perſon to write down the follow- 
ing words, which ſhe repeated with great ſweet- 


neſs and energy. Hallelujah! for the Lord God 


* omnipotent reigneth!* The viſion is yet for an 
« appointed time; f I know that my redeemer 
« liveth, and that he ſhall ſtand at the latter day 
* upon the earth. And though after my ſkin, 
„worms deſtroy this body; yet in my fleſh ſhall I 
e ſee God: whom 1 ſhall ſee for myſelf, and mine 


_ *eyes ſhall behold and not another.” F When re- 


covered from fainting, occaſioned by the exceſſive 
debility of her frame, ſhe faid, Oh why did you 
* bring me back? I ſeemed to myſelf to be going 
into heaven, and heard them ſinging, © Worthy 
is the Lamb that was ſlain, to receive power, and 
e riches, and wiſdom, and ſtrength, and honour, 
and glory, and bleſling.” || 


Rev. xix. 6, + Hab. ii. 2. 3 Job xix. #5, 26, 27. 
Rev. v. 12. 


— — . -„'ö˖᷑ —— — 


— — — wo 


4 
. 
4 

41 


12 9 

Fully ſenſible that the time of her departure 

was rapidly approaching, ſhe deſired her only child 

to be called into the room, that ſhe might wit- 

neſs the happy ſtate of her mind, and ſee her fleep 
in Jeſus. 


She was for ſeveral days fo weak as to be able to 
ſay little or nothing, except when aſked by a ſerious 
attendant, if her mind was comfortable, ſhe replied, 
Very much ſo.“ 


Once, when ſenſible of great pain, ſhe ovlerved; 
* It may well be ſaid, 


© God moves in a myſterious way, 
4% His wonders to perform.“ 
| COWPER, 


A few days before the Lord was pleaſed to re- 
leaſe her from this vale of tears, ſhe looked with a 
moſt gracious ſmile at one of her attendants, and 
ſaid, Now I know that all is right, I ſhall ſoon be 
« well.” At another time ſhe ſaid, © I ſhall be with 
Jeſus, and I ſhall be like him, for I ſhall ſee him 
* as he is.” She appeared to be frequently engaged 
in prayer, her hands being folded together as in 
earneſt ſupplication, and at all times ſhe ſhewed 
where her heart and affections were fixed, and the 
heavenly tendency of her mind. 


A very ſhort time before her departure, ſhe ſeem- 
ed, like the holy prophet on mount Piſgah, to have 
a view of the promiſed land, and to anticipate the 
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ſoy that awaited her. The laſt words ſhe was heard 
to utter that could be at all underſtood, were,“ Jeſus, 
„ Tefus,” probably like the protomartyr, when call- 
ing out, © Lord Jeſus receive my ſpirit.” During 
the whole of the laſt day, there was great ſweet- 
neſs in her countehance, the el more than 
commonly happy, when about three o'clock in the 
afternoon of Friday the 18th of July, her warfare 


was acconipliſtied, and ſhe entered into the joy of 
het Lord. 


Mark the perfect man, and behold the up- 
right: for the end of that man is peace. 4 


« Life take thy chance: but, oh! for ſuch an end! 
&« There point, my wiſhes! center there; and burn.” 


Thus lived and thus died the Counteſs of Burford, 
an eminent inſtance of the riches of divine grace, 
and an exemplary pattern of every thing excellent 
and praiſe-worthy i in the chriſtian character. 


A very faint ſketch is bers given of her amiable 
life and manners. She was indeed a burning and 
a ſhining light. And the writer of this memoir 
will ever conſider it, as one of the happy periods 
of his life, while he was honoured with her ac- 
quaintance, benefited by her prayers, and inſtru- 
mental in confirming her faith and promoting her 
comfort. And he would devoutly wiſh for himſelf, 


that his laſt end may be like hers. That the ſame 


* Pf, xxxvii. 37. 
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glorious Jeſus the ſame precious faith the ſame 
confirmed hope, may be his in the dying moment, 


that he, like her, may die in the Lord, believing, 
rejoicing, triumphing. 


She was interred in the family vault of the Duke 
of St. Alban's, at Hanworth, in Middleſex, on Sa- 
turday the 26th of July, the funeral ſervice being 
read, at her particular deſire, by the Rev. John 
Waltham, A. M. Recor of Darlaſton, Staffordſhire, 
and then Curate of Ickleford and Pirton, Hertſord- 
{hire, and on Sunday the 3d of Auguſt, two funeral 
ſermons were preached to crowded congregations, 
by the ſame perſon, at Ickleford and Pirton, the 
churches ſhe frequented ſo conſtantly during the laſt 
years of her life. 


The text in the morning at Ickleford was from 
Heb. vi. 12. Be not flothſul, but followers of 
„them, who through faith and patiencg inherit the 
„ promiſes.” The text in the afternoon at Pirton 
was from Numbers xxiii. 10. Let me die the 
e death of the righteous, and let my laſt end be 
like his.“ | 


FINIS. 
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